INCREDIBLE     CARNEGIE
visited by; a fair and rapturous sympathizer who pre-
sented him with a snuff box of rare design.
Although no birth records survive those dim days,
James Carnegie's eldest son, Andrew, probably first saw
the light at about this period. Andrew was destined to
leave picturesque imprint upon his community and upon
his namesake-grandson who is the subject of our narra-
tive. He was a larking fellow, gay, bold, adventurous,
always keen for a fight or a frolic, withal a "thinker"
and the very picture of industry when the spirit moved.
He was one of the most convivial patrons of the Black
Bull Inn and ruddy fugleman of an amusing assembly
satirically christened the Patiemuir "College/'
This was a sort of informal club where rough amuse-
ment and recreation was the order. Andrew Carnegie
primus was known far and wide as the "Professor."
There was serious discussion as well as noisy merriment
at the almost daily sessions of the "College" Professor
and his followers were thorns in the side of the religious
rather than the civil authorities. Most of them were too
radical even for the seceders who had broken with the
established church and built an edifice of their own
under the pastorate of the Rev. William Haddon. This
reverend gentleman was often distressed by the bold and
unorthodox fCulminations of the Professor and his pupils.
Some of the weavers did a little poaching on the side.
Others raised game birds, Hamburgs, Dorkings, Scotch
greys, and held cock fights in the festive winter season,
beginning with Hallowe'en and extending through Hog-
manay night (December 31) and "Auld Handsel Mon-
day, blythe and queer, the daftest day in a' the year."
With his winnings in his pocket and his victorious, some-